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THE MOOR LOCH.
Among the lonely hills it lies,
Deep, dark, and still;
And mirtors back the changeful skles,

The sun, moon, stars, the hird that Nles,
The broud, brown-shouldered hill,

The world's wide volee Is silent here:
The eries of mon,
The gob, the laugh, the hope, the fear,
The things which make earth sad and dear,
Lie all beneath its ken.

And only he who comes from far,
Seeking the deep

Communlon swoet with sun and star,

Knows of the calm and joy that are
In Its vast stirless sloep,

For here the etornnl goul holds speech,
Yet makes no sound;
With naught but clouds which one might
reach,
The black fload, the untrodden beach,
And hearkening spuace, around,

Time and the things of Time are not;
The path we trod
ILnds with the world's end hére,
thought
«an neither gee nor dream of aught
Save man's own heart and Godd.
~Robert Bain, in Chambers’ Journal,

and

The World Against Kim

By WILL N. HARBEN.

Copyright, 1900, by
A.N. Kellogg Newspapor Company.

CHAPTER XIL

Twenly minutes later they were in
the sheriff’s buggy., on the way to
Danube, Rateliff had put a cheap cigar
between his teeth, but he was not go-
ing to light it till they were cutering
the town,

“Thar's one disngreeable feature,” he
remarked, At first, my iden was to
hurry up an' git it over, so you woulin't
have to go to jail at all; but it has
just struck me that this is Saturday,
an' it is sometimes awkward work to
have a trianl the last day o' the week.
You see the prosecution will want to
summoan Thad Willlams, an' that will
take time. ‘I'hen, as to-morrow is Sun-
day, you may have obleeged to waltl
~aver till Monday.”

Rona.d told him that it would make
little differemce to him whether he

~spent the time in juil or out,
*“Yau feel that away now,” comment-
the sheriff, “but you wiil feel dif-
ferent when vou git in thare, at least
that's my expericnce with prisoners.
A jall house is like o woman’s bonuet;
it has a betier look from the outside
than the inside.)”

Just belfore driving into the public
square Ratelif? struek a mateh and ap-
plied the flame to his cigar, then he
drew himself up more erectly and
drove on to the office of Judge Richard-
son, the muagistrate, A man coming
cut told Rateliff that the judge had
wone out to his farme to spend Sunday.

“You see,” sald Rateliff, as he puilfed,
and seemed to view himselfl from the
standpoint of a group of citizens who
had gathered on the sldewalk and
whose eyves were asking what had hap-
pened, One of the erowd stepped out
to the bugey and asked if Ronald was
under arrest, but he received only a
non-committnl grin and a shrug
Rateliff turned his horse towards the
jail, & modern red brick strueture ad-

ol

is

jolning the courthouse in the center
of the town. When they arrived the
joiler, o short, thickset man, with a

bald spot on his head, was playing

cheek in the yard with the ordinnry
of the county. The jaller answered to
his name reluetantly, without looking

up from Lhe honrd,

*“Non' laiet tieye :';I up from ”I-II‘."
ealled out Ratelidl, jocularly. “Mhe
taxpavers say fhey are tived o' payin’
vou fellers wages to deaw flies ke
sleepin' niggers ia the comdtiQious

aquare.”

The jaller erowned a king and gol
up from the grass with a Hpoering
backward im at ®we hand of Lhi
opponent, wanted?" b
nsked as he drew near the buggy.

“Ar, llenderson, you remember My,
Fanshaw, of Honeyeut Destriet,” re-
minded Itateliff. “He's the feller that
helped me out last summer with that
Ivpehin’ crawd ovoe ounr win. Wi
he's scttled Syd Hart's hash to-day
an® wiil have to repister at yore she-
bang 111 Mondny, I reekon, 1 want yau
io m m comtortabile, Jeff; he's
fl".l | " andm ."

“I'Il do the best 1 ean," promdsed the

jaller; “but you know all the eclls are
ulike,”

They fo¥owed him into the jall and
up the stone steps ton heavy iron door
at the Lead of the stair The room
was too large to be called a evll, I
was lleht, having four windows, which
were heavily barre and o bed that
was foultlessly elean, A8 Ratellff nnd
the juiler were leaving, the sherifl nsked
Ronald If he could do anything for
him,

Ronald toid him 1 uld think of
nothineg: Indeed, he conld think of not
ing at ilie moment bt Syd Hart's eye
~8yil Hart's blood.

“You'll iive to have a lawyer,"” sug

ested Ratelldr.

“Then send Mr, Redding to me,” said
the prisoner,

When they had Ieft him, Ronald
threw himself on the bed and stared
up at the ceiling, HMart's corpse had
& way of coming before him with new
foree each time that [t made lis ap-
prarance. It approached him now in
solitude oftener and with more tena-
clous reality than ever. The afternoon
died slowly. It began to grow colder
as the sun went down, and the light
against the western sky turned from
yellow to gray, Once he fancied he
saw the body on the floor by his bed,
in the shadow, just a= it was lying when
Le had last beheld it. Almost with o
prayer for protection he turned his
face away and stifled a seream, and
yet the feeling of actual guilt had not
come to him. Ile tried to draw Evelyn
into his thoughts, but there was cold
comfort in the memory that he had
blighted her life as well as his own.
Could he have done so then, he would
have killed her affection for him that
she might have the peace of soul that
was denied him. He heard steps on the
stairs and a key rattled in the lock
of a little iron door in the wall, and
through it came a woman's volee:

“Here's yore supper, Mr. Fanshaw.”

It was the jailer's wife, and he arose
and took the plate of food and cup
of hot coffee from her hands,

“Mr. Rateliff stopped at the door just
pow,” she sald, In a cold, methodical
tone, “an’ he said tell you Mr, Reddin’
wias out in the country, but he'd left
word at his house fur "im to come an'
see you as soon as he got back.”

When she had gone, Ronald put the
plate on the bed (there was no table
in the room) and washed his hande and
face in the tin basin, but somehow the
cold water added to the general ehill
that was on him and he quickly dried
himself on a towel. The sight of the
food gave him a touch of nausca; he
started to drink the eoffee, but remem-
bered that colfee at night made him
restless, and he wanted to sleep. He
went to the window which eommanded
the widest view of the buildings round
the prison. A negro on a hony horse
was lighting the gns along the avenue,
which stretehed out till, on a distant
hillside, it lost itself in the elouds. Two
churches were within sight, and they
were being lighted., The choirs were
going to meet to practice for the serv-
on the morrow. The nearest hell
was rung, The night fell like a threat
of coming terror.

He had another vision of the dead
man. ‘This time Syd lay covered with
a white sheet in the sitting-room of
his own home. Round the walls of
the room sat the neighbors diseuss.
ing his man= manly virtues and his
untimely enu. He suw o white-haived
mother, and old man Hart, from whom
Syd had inherited his intrepld, torbu-
lent spirit,

“Some men,” shoddered our hero,
“eould justify themselves In sueh a
cnse as this, but T shall never be able
to forget. My ideal man-—the Master
of the World—would have found a way
to avold what I did. I{ only I had of-
fered no resistance. Syd Hart wounld
have been alive, and I—and Evelyn—""

There his agony overwhelmed him
and he threw himself on his bed again
and pressed his hands over his eyes,
The strains of an orvgan swelled up
from the uwearer ehureh and stole into
rooms: voices began to sing. The
singers broke down and merry langh-
ter—the laughter of free, hopeful peo-
ple—rolled after the flecing strains of
musie,

Suddenly there was a sonnd of a key
being pushed into the lock and the big
door swung open. The voice of the
Jaller eried:

“Wake up thar, Mr., Fanshaw., 1've
fetehed yore brother up to see you!”

Dave came in with a candle which
the joniler had given him, nnd he gtond
with it in his hand, nwkwardly shift-
ing his big feet in their new shoes, till
the joiler had locked the door and
Lind gone,

1 eome on. Ron,” he sgald, “ns soan
9% 1 could after 1 got home, and Miss
Ligsbrooke had up the
time to tell me what yon'd said,
"lowed rhe had took you to the sher-
ill's house, She was a-eryin® as if ‘er
heart wd break—she could hardly talk,
she beeged me 1o come on an'® offered
me money to buy anything that might

ice

his

trove second

She

Le needed.’
“1 hope von didn't take it, Dave,"
Lurst from the prisoner’s lips.

“No, 1 didn't take it; somehow T
didn’t think you would want help from
waomnn not that sort.”
“*What do people think about it
Dave? Ronald took the eandle from
the poor fellow's l[l!ii'l'l'illL" hand and
placed it on a little ghelf dgn the wall,
“Svmpuathy's always with the dead,
nt first," answered Dave, “1 never
hove heerd os many good things said

vou are

nbhout Georee Washington as [ have
about Syd Hart in  the last three
|| e w

Honald sighed despondently,
*I presume that they blonme me?"
YSome few ‘lowed that yom ort not

n-hueked aegin *im that night at the
wamp,."
“But the Loy was innocent.” sald
| our hero.
[ “That’s a fnet, Ron: but mountain
folks don’t reason that way; they only
| romewber h mml yvou made ‘im
i_ when vaou turned his eake to fl'lT'l“iI.
ey dun't nit that you was right,
kase they don™ want to know how

| nigrh they come to murder that nighl.

The nigger that did the deed hus long
ago met his God, but gome of ‘em
try to believe he was innocent, Let
a body have even a spindiin® excuse,
and he'll elear his own gkirte, Do you
reckon they will let you out on bail?"

“Mr. Rateliff = going to help me
ey for it replied the prizoner, “We
shall not know what ean be done till
after the trinl Monday."

Dave moved towards the door, as if
he were ready to go, but he lingered,

“I reckon,” he said, as his  eyes
roved about the bare room. “that vou
feel @ little lonesome heer.” Recejv-
ing o nod from his brother, he went
on: *You needn’t look to pan for help.
Bill Tygh hinted to “im this evenin’
that folks would naturally expect him
to sign yore bond, an' it made ‘im as
mad as n wet hen. He swore like rips
fur fudly five minutes on n streteh, an’
tald some'n about yore bein' no son
o' his'n. Ma run out to him an’
glapped ‘er hand smack dab over his
mouth, an’ tol' 'im to shet up ur she'd
make 'im regret it to his dyin' day.
They both went off in the smokehouse,
jowerin' like eats a-fightin', 1 slid up
agin the wall o' the amokehouse 1o see
ef I could make out what was wrong,
Thar they had it up an’ down fur half
an hour, but I couldn’t cateh head nar
tail of it.  Dut it seemed like pa had
committed some erime or other durin’
the war, up in ’l‘mmrnmn-..an' she was
threatenin' to give him away., They
kept bringing yore name into the
fuss, but I couldn’t tell why they did
it. You was too little durin’ the war
to 'a’ done anything wrong."

Rononld made no comment on these
remarks; indeed he had caught only
about half of what his brother was
saying, so for nway were his thoughts
from any row between his mother wnd
father.

Noting hiz inattention, Dave shook
the iroan door, the signal agreed on
between him and the jailer to indieate
hi= readiness to go. “l've got a long
vide before me” he explained. *“I'l
be in Monday sure.”

And when the jailer and Dave had
departed with the candle, Ronald lay
down on his bed to spend his frst
uight after kKilling a man.

CIHLADPTER X111
When Evelyn reached home, after
leaving the message with Dave, she
found her sieter waiting for her in the
carden, Caroline  Ilasbrooke  said
nothing until the groom had led away

v/

THE NIGHT FELL LIKE ATHREAT OF
COMING TERROR,

the pony. then, with a malicions
glance at Evelyn, shie opened up:

*I guess you've heard about Ronald
Fanshuw."

Evelyn nodded; she could not trust
her voice 10 ealm utteranee just theng
besides, it behooved her to dissemble,

“He has murderved Sydney Hart,”

Evelyn drew a quick breath and re-
torted:

“He did it in selflefense—absolute.
ly in self-defensel™

“1 don't believe a word of it."

Evelyn bowed her head, and passed
on up the steps, realizing that even If

she eoaunld justify her lover in Caro-
line's eyes it would not benefit his
enuse in the slightest, and she had

heart for nothing that could not light-
en his woe, Dint Mizs Hasbrooke was
not satigfled, Nageing was an amuse-
ment which every brain-cell
possessed was adapted,  Bhe followed
Evelyn into her room and elosed the

1o ghe

door with s'rnificant care and saft-
TS8R,
*So you gee what you escaped.” This

was her first shot, and she coolly
ranged her guns aguin on Evelyn, who
stood ot the dresser, removing her
gloves and haut.

“I don't understand you," said Eve
lyn,

Caroline ecame a step nearer, her sharp
eyes flushing,

*“You eame within an inch of falling
in love with him last summer. Capt,
Winkle hos told me a thing or two. |
intended to report it to father if yon
had not changed yvour thetios, Buppose
vou had let your silly romanticism run
on, how would you have felt now?"

This sort of goading wos maddening
Evelyn turned upon the offender. 1
don't gee how 1 could be more migerable
than 1 am," ehe said, with sharp frank-
vess of volee and look,

The elder gird gragped the speaker's
arm and her bony fingers tightened on
it, "Evelyn,” she said, raspingly, “you
are not in love with that man?”

“More deeply, Caroline, than yon will
ever love—or ever conld love anybody
with that stony heart of yours, Yes, [
love him! If it would give him one mo-
ment’s relief, 'd go to his cell fo-night
nnd ghave his sufferings.”

“Evelyn Hosbrooke!”™ Caroline stood
Hke a figure of stone, “You cunnol
mean it!"

But Evelyn gimply sank into a chair
in the semi<darkness of the room, ler
sister's voiee sounded as if it came from
o grent distance,

*1 shall not tell father,” Caroline was
saying., "It would humble him to the
dust., It would simply break hix heart,”
She pansed. The plantation bell rang
for the last time. 1t wus asignal for all
loiterers in the fields to come into the
quarter, n eustom which had been kept
alive sinee the doys of slavery, The elder
sister drew up a chalr and sat down
near Evelyn,

“Tell me how it come abou',”
suid,

For a moment Evelyn seemed drawn
out of a stupor of gloomy reflections,

“He had threatened to kill Ronald,”
she began—"to kill him on sight—and
Ronald’s brother gave him a—""

“Oh, I mean how did you ever hap-
pen to fall in love with such a erenture
a8 he is?” broke in Miss Hasbrooke, al-
most angrity. “How ecan you admit
such a thing, when you remember who
and whant the Hasbrookes are?”

“1 have never thought of them as be-
ing gods, nor even angels,” Evelyn
blurted out, and then she laid o firm, de-
fermined hand on her sister's arm. *1
must beg you, Caroline, to leave me
alone this evening. 1 cannot bear to
hear you run him down for what he
cannot help. Please gol™

Caroline drew hersell up from her
chair and moved to the door with a step
full of dire propheey. *1 shall not tell
father,” she repeated. “No, 1 shall not
tell him."

“Dut I shall,” answered Evelyn, *1
am helpless to aid the man | love—the
man 1% die for willingly, but I ghall
not concenl the truth from a single
soul, At least 1 enn do that much, |1
can be true to him, 1 shall not deny
Iim."

Caroline leaned on the swinging door,
her cold, vindietive face rested on her
arm. It was on the tip of her tongue
to make an angry retort, but she evi-
dently thought dumb silenee on het
part would be more erushing, so with a
look of forced incredulity on her face
she turned away, *I shall not tell Tu-
ther," eame like a belated echo from
the hall, “I shall not be the one to
break his heart.”

The eolonel had come in from n tire-
gome ride ncross his domnin and #at in
Lis stuwdy looking over some legul pa-
pers. The soft light of a German stn-
dent lamp brought his fine face out
strongly and elearly from the darkness
round him. He had spread the papers
on the top of his mahogany desk,
Only the day before he had insured his
life for another large amount, and he
was thinking of making a will which
would divide his property equally be-
tween his two daughters, One of the
servants appronched with a card,

“Tell Capt. Winkle,"” said he, as le
glanced at the card, “that I cannot see
him to-night, unless it is sgomething of
importance.”

“He said it was very important, sub,”

The old man fumbled his papers with
nervous fingers,

“It has come nt last,” was the thought
in his mind; “but_she ghall not be co-
erced, I shall never ask a child of mine
to marry against her inelinations, nnd
Evelyn has neted strangely in regard to
hilm.

“Well, send him In here, Nebo, nud
then see thaot we are not dissarbed,”

Col. Hashrooke gpened the door of a
big iron safe and thrust into it his pa-
pers. He remained standing, his eyes
on the door. Capt. Winkle wore riding
boots and held his gloves and whip in
Lis hands as he entered,

“I dropped in only for n minute, colo-
nel,”  That was his greeting, but it
was a cold one, unlike the young ofli-
cer's usunl suavity.

she

Indeed, his tone
geemed nlmost to carry o menace, "The
colonel’s perception was keen, amd he
fell to wondering and drawing huasty de-
duetions,

“You are always welcome at Carn-
leigh, Capt, Winkle, Nebo, take the cap-
tain's things. What will you drink,
.“LI"-I"

Winkle waved the servant away, and
stoe] watching him 10l he had goue,
then he leaned on the back of a chuir.

“1 ealled to see you in regurd to your
daughter,” he gaid, stil) coldly. “Ihope
you will pardon the informality of my
visit, colonel.”

“I must admit that T suspected this
you might wish to !-pl-lL of Lher—of
Evelyn,™ the old man, now
reassured ns to Winkle's intentions,

[To Be Continued ]

answered

Others Similarly AMicted,
“1 want you to tell me plainly, doc.

tor,” said the man with the fat gov.
ernment position, “what is the matter |
with me."

“Well, sir,” answered the old doe- |
for, leaning back in his chair and |
looking ot his beefy, red-faced pa-

tient, “you are suffering from uuder-
work and
une,

overpay.”—Chicago I'rib- l

REPLY TO HARRISON.

Senator Foraker Takes Exception
to Ex.President’s Speech.

Argues That the Porto Riean Tarlf Was an
Indispensable Neoceasity and Has
Froved n Nlesslng to the
Islandors,

Cincinnntl, Dee, 20—Senator J. I8,
Foraker has made o reply to the recent
speech at Aon Arbor, Mich,, of Former
President  Benjamin  Harrison, in
which Mr, Harrison eriticised the Por-
to Rican policy of the government,
characterizing it as o departure from
correct principles. Senator Fornker
said on this point:

All the questions nrising upon the Por-
to Riean legislation are soon to be passed
upon by the supreme court., For that
reason 1 do not care to discuss them nt
this time but it s In order to say that
the view taken by congress, ns reflected
by that legislation, was creditable to the
generosity, the patriotism and the Indus-
trial spirit of the Americun people, We
found Porto Rico as poor am poverty
could make her. 8he had no money, no
credit, no system of taxation of any
kind, Bhe wanted a clvll government
wnd & revenue to support It, We gave
her a far more lberal clvll government
than wans ever given to any territory prior
to the civil war, so far as participation
in it by hor people |8 concerned, and we
dealt by her more generously in pro-
viding support for that government than
:m have ever yet denlt with any werrl-
ory.

In requiring her to pay tarift duties on
Imposts from forelgn countries we did
only what we did with Loulslana, Flor-
Ida, Californin and all our other territo-
rles; but In allowing her to put these
dutles, when ecollected, into her own treas-
ury for the support of her loeal governs
ment we did what was never done be-
fore for anybody else; for in all other
camed we have not only required the pay-
ment of these same dutles but we have
also required them, when they wore col-
leeted, te bo pald Into the natlonal tremns-
ury At Washington for the common lLiene-
fit of the whole country: and, ns to dutfes
on commerce between Porto Rlco and the
United States, wo did not levy 16 per
cont,, but we remitted 8 per cent, of the
existing rates on 6 number of articles,
nnd the whole duty on nll the rest, and
provided that the 16 per c¢ent. should
be remitted on and after March 1, 1902,
or sooner if the leglslature of Porto Rico
shall so provide, and that In the mean-
while nll collections of this 16 per cent,,
both there and In the UTnited Btates, shall
be pald over to Porto Rico for her own
support, We made this provisgion becsuse
it was the earlest and least burdensome
wny possible to ralse Indispensable rov-
enue for thelr government, and not be-
causs It wan In any s#ense of any bhonefit
to either our government or our people.

The Porto Rlean leglolature Is now in
wession, but nelther that boady nor any
member of it nor anybody elase, ans tn-
ken uny step to repenl or alter the tax
system 8o Imposed by congress, On the
contrary, all concerned allke testify to
the highest satlsfaction with what oon-
gress has done, and the request will be
wimost unanimously made that the pro-
viglong enncted may be continued, If not
indefinitely at lenst until some sgatis-
factory system of proper taxation may
be submitted. In addition It ghould be
stited that congrese, also In the same
generous  spielt, exempted Porto  Rico
from all frregular revenue taxation--an~
other favor never before extended on
any part of our people anywhere.

Yes, It Is true that the legislation for
Porto Rieo was a “departure,” but it In
not true that It was a departure “from
correct principles.”

SHIP BRINGS STRANGE NEWS

VYounol from New Guinon and Quesnsland
Glves Acoount of Fights with Pleates
nod of Canolbalism.

Victoria, B, C,, Dee. 20.—~That pi-
racy is not dead in New Guinen is
shown by advices brought by the
Miowera regarding n raid on the Brit-
ish possessions by the piratical na-
tives, the l'ugari tribe, from Dutch
New Guinen. The police were warned
by o messenger that a desperale at-
tack was to he made on villages under
their protection, and a squad of police
met the pirates from Tugari ot the
mouth of the Morehend river, A se-
vere fight on the water ensued, the
police eapturing or sinking five junks.
No prisoners were taken, and it is said
that in this encounter over 60 were
shot or drowned, Afterward the Tu-
gari made another raid on the More-
head river villages, killing at least
15 persons, whose remeing  were
found. The poliee discovered the
hends of the vietims in canoes. The
Miowera also  brings advices from
Queensland that n prospector numed
. Killane has been killed, and, ae-
cording to the belief of the ship's peo-
ple, eaten by the natives, A report is
brought of the discovery of gold in
Samon,

Many Find n Walery Grave,
Victoria, B. C., Dec, 20.-—The steams=
er Rio Jun Maru brings news that the
Japapese training ship Tsua Kishima
Maru has been lost with all hands,
numbering 121, near Namadzu, Japan,
The steanmer Inushima Maru was lost
on December 8 by striking a rock in
Alaska bay, A man was saved by a
passing stenmer, but the others were
logt, From Osaks comes news that
the bark Katokugawa Maru was lost
off Tosa provinee with all on board
on December 9.

Falled to Carry 1is Polat,
Lexington, Ky., Deec, 20~ The resigs
nation of 1), W, Hatson, dean of Ken-
tucky Wesleyan college at Winchester,
wag aceepted, His retirement 18 due
to his opposition to the fonthall team's
playing on other gridirons, He asked
the faculty to expel the members of
the team. It refused and he resigned.




